LIFE OF CHRIST - PART 3 - JESUS' DEATH (John)
The meditation should be NO LONGER THAN 5 minutes!

Reference Luke 23, Matthew 27, Mark 15, John 18-19 

NOTE to speaker: Do not just read this story, tell the story. It does not matter whether all the details mentioned here are covered. What does matter is that you speak sincerely and with conviction of the events of Jesus' death, as if you were present with Jesus. Please make the details of His crucifixion and death very graphic so the Stars will understand the terrible pain Jesus went through for us. Feel free to read the chapters of the Gospels referenced above and embellish your story with details taken from them. This is not a time for theatrics, but it is a time to instruct in a way that will be memorable. Use any costumes or props that will make the story more interesting. Remember to explain things that young people may not know about. 

JESUS DIES 
My name is John. I was one of Jesus' closest friends. I was with him when he died. It was early Friday morning. It was hard to believe that the night before we had eaten supper together. 

They made Jesus, an innocent man, carry his own cross up the long hill to Golgotha - the Place of the Skull. Jesus was so tired that he fell down in the muddy road. Only then did the soldiers pick a man from the crowd to carry Jesus' cross for him. The soldiers were afraid Jesus might die before they could torture him. 

When they got to Golgotha, they stripped Jesus' clothes off. The soldiers drew straws to see which one got Jesus' clothes. Then they nailed Jesus' hands and feet to the wooden cross. They lifted up the cross, so that he would hang from the nails, and hammered it into the ground. Above his head, someone had written, "The King of the Jews." They placed a crown made of thorns on his head and laughed at him. 

It was hard for Jesus to breathe. He had to put all his weight on the nails in his feet just to let the air out of his lungs. I was standing nearby with Mary, Jesus' mother. Suddenly we heard a sound. Jesus was trying to speak! He looked from his mother to me, and said, "Mother, this is your son." He had given me the honor of caring for his mother after his death. 

At about noon, the sun stopped shining and darkness covered the whole earth. Jesus spoke again and again. We didn't know where he was getting his strength. Finally, he said, "Father, into thy hands I commend my spirit!" Then he died. To make sure Jesus was dead some soldiers stuck a sword through his side. 

Jesus was buried that day, in a borrowed tomb. All of his followers were afraid. We thought we might also be put to death on the cross. We went into hiding.
